A Mi Jfommcr nigfites dreamt = 

But what of tbatWemetritathinUcs not fo.* 

He will not knowe,whac all ,but hee doe know. 

And as hee erres, doting on Hernias eyes; 

So I, admiring of his qualities . 

Things bafe and vile, holding no quantities 
Loue can tranfpofe to forme and dignitie. 

Loue lookes not with the eyes,but with the tninde; 

And therefore iswingd Cupid painted blindc. 

Nor hath loues minde of any lodgement tafte: 
Wings,and no eyes, figure, vnhcedyhafle. 

And therefore is loue laid to bee a childer 
Becaufe,in choyce, he is fo oft beguil’d. 

As waggifh boycs,in game, themlclues forfwearej 
So,the boy, Loue ,is periur’d euery where. 

For, ere Demetrius lookt on Hernias eyen, 

Hee hayld do wne othes,that he was oncly mine/ 

And when this hailc fomc heatc,from Hermtafo Ir, 

So he diflblued,andfhowrsof oathes did melt, 

I will goe tell him of faire Hernias flight: 

Then, to the wodde,will he ,to morrow night,, 
Purfucher s and for this intelligence. 

If I haue thankcs,it is a dearc expenfe: 

But herein meane I to enrich my paine. 

To haue his fight thither,and back againe, £*<■ 

Enter Quince/Ae C4rpenter;aKdSnuggc,tbe hymf 
Bottom,^ Weaucr\ and Flute, the Bellovtcs mtnkil 
Snout, the Tinker ^and Starueling the Tayler , 

Quin. Is all our company heere? 

Bot. You were beft to call them generally , man h 
man, according to the ferippe. 

Qain.He.tc is the ferowk of euery mans name, which 

thought fit, through alsithens^o play in ourEnterludejk 

fore the Duke,& the Dutches, on hiswedding day at nigh 
Bott.FuR good TeeurQuince, fay what the Play treats® 
then read the names ofthe A6lors:&fo grow to a p 0 ®* 


efreame. 

fi««.Mary,our Play is the moft lamentable comedy, 
andmoft cr uell death o Wjrmtu and Tb,(by. 

•Sot. A very good peece of worke,! afliir e you, & a mer 
ry .Now good Teeter Quiuce, call forth your A&ors,by the 

fcrovvle.Maflers/preadcyourfelucs. 

i Quin. Anlwere,as I call you .NickBottortu, the Weauer. 

Readie •* Name what pat 1 1 am for, and proceede. 

Quin. You, Nick^Bottem are fetdowneforT/TrfWM*. 

'Bolt- What is Pyramtul a loner, or a tyrant? 

Quin. A loner th at kils himfelfe.moll gallant,for loue. 

Sett. That will afke fome teares in the true performing 
ofit. If I doeitjlct the Audience looketo their eyesjwil 
mooue llormcs : I will condole,in lomc meafure. To the 
reft yet , my chiefe humour is for a tyrant. I c ould play Er * 
c/«rarely,oraparttotcareaCatin , to make all fplittbe 
ragingrocks : and fhiueringlhocks,fhalIbreake the locks 
©fprilon gates, and/* hibbus carre flaallfhinc from fatre, 
and make & marre the foolifh Fates.This was loftie.NoW, 
name the reft ofthe Players. Thisis£rff/«vaine,atyranss 
Taine : A loucr is more condoling. 

Quin. Frauds Flat e,the Bello wes mender? 

Flu. Here Teeter Quince. 

Quin. Flute , you mull take T hifhy, on you. * 

Fla. What is ThifbylPi wandring knight? 

Quin. It is the Lady,that Pyramtu mull loue. (ming. 

F/.Nay faithdet not me play a woma:I haue a bearded* 

Qum. T hats all oneryou fhail play kina Mafkejand you 
may fpeake as fmall as you will . 

Setr.Atid I may hide my face, letme play Thifhy to : He 
fpeake in a monlirous little voice; Thifne , Thifue, ah Pj~ 


» ----- iv.vvj * M aii a 

amtu, my louerdeare,thy Thyjby deare,& Lady deare. 
£J#.No,no.you mull play PyramustZl Flute } you r Thy(hy „ , 
Well, proceede. Qut.%ebinStarueline.theTsl\[ctf 
Star. Here Peeler Quince. 

Qutn. Mm S tame ling , you mull play Thyfacs mother/ 
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